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VO Lordingsp roud 1 tune my Song; 
| Who Kaff in Bower or Hall; 
Though Dukes you be, te Dukes I lay; 
That Pride ſoall heve 4 Fall, 
2 Now that this ſame it is right ſooth 


Full plainly doth appear, 


From what befel Jobu Duke of Gi 
And Nick of Lancaſtere. | 6x 11. 1 1 4 
3 When gn 


(Which means a Lyons Heart) — 

' Like him his Barons rag'd and roar'd, Clan Al a. * 
Each p 1 * Ig 

a A Word and Blow was then enough; * 2 
Such Honour did them prick, - 


FP 
If you — turn d your Cheek, a Cuff; 5 . 
And 7 if our A---s, a Kick. 
5 Look in their *** we ey tweak d your Noſe . 
At every turn fell to t; 3 
Come near they trod upon your Toes, 
They fought from Head to Foot. 
s Of theſe the Duke of Lancsftere 8 
Stood Paramount in Pride, © 
He Kick'd and Cuff'd, and tweak d and td 
His Foes and Friends befide, | 
7 Firm on his Front his Beaver fate - 
So- broad it hid his Chin; 
For why, he deem'd no Man his Kate; 
Fea, And ſcorn'd to tann his Skin. | 
8 With Sp« Fal Wool he dy'd his Cheeks, 
With Eſſence ,oild his Hair; 
No Viren Civet-Cat more ſweet, 
Nor more could ſeratch and tear. 
9 Right tall he made hitoſelf to how. 
Though made full ſhort by God, i 
And when that other Dukes did bow, „ 
This Duke did only nod. 8 
10 Yet courteous, blithie, and Dann 
To Guiſe's Duke was He; . 
Was never ſuch a Loving pair, 
Why did they diſagree? | . 
11 Oh thus it was, He lov d him FER 5 
And caſt how to requite him; 
But having no Friend left but this, . 
He deem'd it meet to fight bim: Wm > 


= Sas t 


ED 24 Forthwith he drench'd his deſf rare 6 1 
— 3 And thus He did indite, 4 Quil 


This Eve at, Whisk Our Self will play, 
Sir Duke, be here to Night. 
el t3 Ah No, Ah No, the Guileleſß Guiſe ; 
7 , Demurely did reply, aun 
60 cannot go, nor yet can ſtan | 5 2 
10 So ſore the 'Gout have IL. fo N 
14 The Duke, in Wrath call'd for bis Seeds = 
/ And fiercely drove them on; 5 1 
Alack how rattled then t 
» a 
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i All in a Trice on Gui/e he ruſli d, 
Thruſt out his Lady dear, - | 
He tweak'd his Noſe, trod on his Tocs; 
And ſtmote him on the Ear. 
16 Bur mark how midſt of Victory 
Fate plays an} Old Dog Trick, 
Up leap'd Duke John and ock d him down, 
5 And ſo down fell Duke Nick; | 
15 Alas! O Nick, G Nicholas ! 
Right did thy. Goſſips call thee; 
As who ſhould fay, alas the Day 
When Fohn of Guiſe ſhall nag thee. 
18 For on thee did He clap his Chair, 
And on that Chair did fit; 
And look'd as if He meant therein 
To do what was not fit. 
ig Up didft thou look; oh woeful Duke! 
Thy Mouth yer durſt not ope, 
Certes for Fear of finding there 
AT. -d inſtead of T ope. 
20 Lie there thou Caitiff vile, quoth Guiſe,. 
on * Sheet is here to fave thee, 
0 Tis Caſetment i it is ſhut likewiſe, 
neath my Foot I have thee. 
41 I thou haſt ought to fay now ſpeak. 
4 Then Lancifere did Cry, 


"4s Know thou not me nor yet thy ſelf, 


What thou, and what am I? | 
4 Know ft thou not me who, God be praird; „ 
8 Hive Brawl'd and Quarrel'd more : 
Than all the Line of Lancaſtere 
That Battel d heretofore; _ 
„23 In Senates fam d for many a Speech 
And what ſome awe muſt give ye : 
„ Tho! now laid low _— thy brech j 
tr Still of the O Privy _— : 
44 Sil of the D- Chancellor, 
1 Durante Life I have | it ; 
7. a turn as now thou Hi oft we; - 
7 1A on thoſe tba gebe it 
27 Sar! 00 the Servams che ruff in, 
And Duke Mek up leap'd He, 
I will not Cope againſt much Odds, 
But Gui/e.F1] Fight with thee, 
86; To Morrow with thee I will Fight 


Under the Green-Wood- Tree. 
% Quoth Gwje, 1 nn ther. Hg 4 2 
25 And now, the 8 Vr 
Beſtreak d with 1 n the LY | 
When witli kis Sword at Saddle 
Rode forth the valiant Guife. 


a $ Full geritly 81 He ore the ws 
tel grey or his. around, i 
At from his-Stitr A tro And 
14581 7 Blade 


e 
He rer de — Air, 
Ore, 


29 Long! brag 
At Cong He Ip! 10 the mere! * brow © 
And eke. Rene oach and | 
30 From out the Boot bold NET: 
Did wave his "Hand fo white, 
As pointing vur the gloomy Glade 
WhercagtHe meant to fight. 
31 All in char&readful Hour Io ealm 
Was Lancifttre to ſee, | 
As if he ment to take the Air, 
Or only take a Fee. h 
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All in his Coach TIN 1 5 
34 Mean while che G did ret NP tune 
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And Piſs Nan 8 | 0 5 
1 0 bre nes dn. 
Unto his. Nobles 
Tarn chin Leſſon „ 
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